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What is the object of the ear ? A sound. 
What the best sound ? A voice. What voice is found 
To be the best ? A voice of words compos'd. 
What words the best? The words by God disclos'd. 
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PREFATORY NOTICE. 

The author is aware that he has occupied but a 
small portion, and that very imperfectly, of the sub- 
ject opened in the title. The subject is vast indeed : 
aud in those branches of it, in connexion with the 
Nativity, of which he has ventured to treat, he feels 
that human language falls infinitely short, and is 
wholly unworthy, of the accounts given us in the 
sacred page. He will not, however, have to regret 
his undertaking, should this little collection lead the 
minds of any, especially the young, to a humble 
and careful study of the subject in the words of Holy 
Scripture itself. 
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I. 

THE SHEPHERDS OF BETHLEHEM. 

I. 

On Judah's hills a lowly band 

Their flocks in safety kept : 
Their folds they penn'd with careful hand, 

And watch'd while others slept. 



No helpless sheep was seen to stray, 
No ravening wolf was nigh ; 

Their fleecy charge securely lay 
Beneath the spangled sky. 



And were not these a faithful few 

Of Abraham's stock indeed, 
Who long'd, with faithful hearts and true, 

For David*s promised Seed ? 

IV. 

I 
Their thoughts, perchance, were fix'd on One i 

Whom Prophets had foretold ; 

Him, Who should bring each wandering son ^ 

Within the ShepYieid!^ fe\^\ \ 
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THE SHEPHERDS OF BETHLEHEM. 



The Lord, Who loves his flock to feed, 
To guard from strange alarms, 

In tender grass his lambs to lead, 
Or bear them in his arms : 



VI. 



Who calls his sheep, that know his voice, 

To seek with one accord 
The living waters that rejoice 

The city of the Lord. 



O happy shepherds ! blest were they. 
When from the Father's throne 

Angelic hosts in bright array 
Brought news of mercy down. 

VIII. 

Thus first to men of humble birth 
Were told the wondrous things, 

Which bow*d the idols of the earth. 
And check'd the pride of kings. 



o 



In daily duty's constant round. 
And works of trust and care. 

Thus, like the Shepherds, faithful found. 
May we their blessing share. 
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II. 

THE ANGEL'S MESSAGE. 



Good news, this happy mom, 
Glad tidings come from heaven ! 

To us a Child is bom, 
To us a Son is given. 



What Prince of high renown 
Doth Zion*s praise employ ? 

Who brings the angels down 
To sing their song of joy ? 

III. 

The Humble and the Meek ; 

Of Him the angels sing ; 
To Him shall Zion seek. 

For He is Zion's King. 



He comes, th' Incarnate Word ; 

He comes, the Prince of peace ; i 

The everlasting Lord, | 

Whose Kingdom aKaW vwct^^afe. 

-^^ 
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THE ANGEL S MESSAGE. 



He quits His throne above, 
Upon this earth to dwell ; 

Such lowliness and love 
No human tongue can tell. 

vt. 

What prophets had foretold 
And kings desired to see, 

We with our eyes behold, — 
The Lord's Nativity. 

VII. 

In Bethrhein's mean abode 
His sufferings began, 

When Christ, the Son of God, 
Became the Son of man. 



O Lord, thine arm reveal. 
That ere our course is run, 

We all may know and feel 

What Thou for man hast done. 



\ 
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BETHLEHEM. 



III. 



THE STABLE AT BETHLEHEM. 



Would we learn to give thanks, let us turn to the i 

scene i 

Which the Scripture this morning unfolds to our ; 

view ; 

For whatever at Bethrhem was painful and mean, 

O, believe me, my friends, it was suffered for you. i. 
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10 THE STABLE AT BETHLEHEM. 



II. 

'Tis the time of the taxing, and crowds flock around ; 
To the village of Bethrhem their journey hath 
been ; 
But for yon lowly Virgin and Child there is found 
No home in the village, no room in the inn. 
/ 

in. 

All the oxen are resting at ease, as they fold 

Beneath them for comfort each warm cover'd 
limb ; 
But the Child in the stable is pinch*d with the cold, 
More warmth and more comfort are wanted for 
Him. 

IV. 

Tis the first of his sorrows : rejected, distress'd. 
With a manger his cradle, and hay for his bed. 

While the herds are in stall, and the birds in their 
I nest, 

I There's no home for the Saviour, no rest for his 
I head. 



In the stable 'tis lone ; but rejoicing is nigh ; 

For e'en now do the lips of the shepherds declare, 
How their night-watch was broken with light from 
on high, 

When the song of the angels was sweet in the air ; 



/ 
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THE STABLE AT BETHLEHEM. 11 



VI. 

Singing, Glory to God, and good-will upon e arth ! 

In that hymn let believers, with heart and with 
voice, 
Exulting unite, on Immanuers birth. 

And, like angels at Bethrhem, be glad and rejoice. 

VII. 

In the stable 'tis dark ; but above is the star. 

Which hath guided, through rugged and dangerous 
ways. 

The wise and the great from their dwellings afar, I 
To pay honour and gifts <,o the Infant of days. 

VIII. 

He shall live to redeem ; and to Him shall be given 

I A name that is great. Through His merits alone 

I Prayer and praise shall ascend, as the incense, to 

heaven; 

And all hearts upon earth His dominion shall own. 



/ 
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IV. 
THE WISE MEN'S OFFERING. 

I. 

Now who are these that tlius repair 
To Salem's streets, with travel worn, 

And ask the wondering people, where 
The King of Zion should be bom ? 



Wise men are they, from Eastern parts. 
Who fail not, in their zeal, to bring 

Rich treasures, and obedient hearts. 
Oblations to the new-bom King. 



For they, in their far-distant home, 
A Gentile region, dark and dim. 

Have seen His star ; and they are come 
To Judah*s land, to worship Him. 

IV. 

But not in palaces nor halls. 

On pillows rich and soft reclined, 

'Midst cedar roofs, and marble walls. 
Shall they the King of Zion find. 



O - ^ 
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THE WISE men's OFFERING. 13 



V. 

No ministers of high estate, 

Nor chiefs, nor learned ones of earth, 
Are gather'd in His courts, to wait 

The tidings of Immanuers birth. 



Nor yet on Zion's glittering dome 

The star of glory shed its ray ; 
But stood o'er Bethl'hem's humble home, 

And show'd them where the young Child lay. 



'Twas there the Son of David^s race, 
Whom God of old was pleased to grant. 

They saw ; and in that lowly place, 
Th' abode of indigence and want, 



Devoutly kneeling on their knees, 

They spread their gifts, their holy things. 

And hearts more precious far than these. 
An offering to the King of kings. 



Lord ! be it ours Thy guiding light 

In every path of life to see ; 
And still let wisdom, wealth, and might. 

Devote their richest stores to TVna^^ 
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V. 
THE MURDER OF THE INNOCENTS BY HEROD. 



The songs of praise were scarcely done, 
Which magnified the Father's love 

In sending forth His only Son, 
A perfect Offering from above ; 

II. 

When He, the Lamb, unbleinish'd, bright, 
Snatch'd from the tyrant's hands in time. 

Amidst the silence of the night, 
Sought refuge in a foreign clime. 



For murder's threatening shadow fell 
On Bethl'hem, and the coasts around ; 

And scenes too sad for tongue to tell, 
Were acted on that holy ground. 

IV. 

A voice was heard of those that mourn 
A piteous plaint, a clamour wild ; 

The infant from its mother torn, 
The mother wailing for her child. 

a -^ 
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THE MURDER OF THE INNOCENTS. 15 



'Twas heard in Ramah long before, 
When Rachel, bending o'er the dead, 

Bemoan'd her children now no more, 
Refusing to be comforted. 



O dark and lamentable day, 

That saw fulfilled the prophet's word. 
The lamb-like victims dragg'd away. 

And slaughter'd by the tyrant's sword. 

VII. 

Yet they were blest ; that shining band 
First in the martyrs' army stood ; 

Fair spring- flow'rs, nipp'd by Herod's hand, 
Tom from the stem, baptized in blood. 



Then, mothers, cease your mourning tones ; 

Resign in faith what God hath given ; 
And count your parted little ones 

His jewels treasured up in heaven. 



O' 
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VI. 
A LIGHT TO LIGHTEN THE GENTILES. 



Augustus ruled imperial Rome, when wars began to 

cease, 
And all the nations of the world enjoy 'd the sweets of 

peace. 
The fir and myrtle took the place of briar and of tho^:n, 
And swords were turned to pruning-hooks, when Jesus 

Christ was bom. 



The rust had gather'd round the hinge of Janus' open 

fane ; 
And fiery War had foul'd the walls with many a purple 

stain ; 
But when the light of lovely Peace above the storm arose, 
The wondering City saw her chief the massive portal 

close. 



To Israel's sons their God had giv'n His own revealed 

Word; 
And some at the appointed time were waiting for the Lord. 
A faithful few in Salem's courts watch'd anxiously to 

hear 
The joyful accents that proclaim'd Messiah's advent near. 



C^ 
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A LIGHT TO LIGHTEN THE GENTILES. 17 



How favoured then were Judah's sons, that first of all 
to them 

The Saviour came : His word was preached, first 
at Jerusalem : 

But they had ears that would not hear, and eyes that 
would not see ; 

So other branches must be graflfd on Judah's olive- 
tree. 



Inquiring eyes in heathen lands had seen a wondrous 
sign; 

The heavens declared God's glory, and the sky His 
work divine : 

A new and shining light was shed o'er Gentile Gali- 
lee, 

And lighted up with golden rays the islands of the 
sea. 



There was an island of the sea, an island far away. 
Upon whose shores there had not beam'd the dawn 

of perfect day: 
Dark altars r'ear'd to gloomy gods with human blood 

were dyed ; 
And there they stand, those giant blocks, to humble 

Britain's pride. 

o ^ ^ 
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VII. 

Within thy circles rude, Stonehenge, the white- 
robed Druids stood ; 

Their eyes were raised to heaven, and their hands 
were bathed in blood : 

They knew not of the Son of God, Who bought us 
with a price ; 

And gave Himself upon the Cross, a perfect Sacri- 
fice. 

VIII. 

But now the Lord of light and truth hath bless'd 

our plains ; for there 
The taper spires that point to heaven the Saviour's 

name declare. 
May He vouchsafe increasing light to this our 

English home. 
And pour His grace upon our Church, till all its 

fulness come ! 




/ 
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THE LOWLINESS OF THE MESSIAH'S EXTERNAL 
APPEARANCE. 



The Jews beheld with pride and seom 

The Saviour in His day ; 
They mock*d His birth, and state forlorn, 

His meek and humble way. 



o — 



" Is this/* the foolish people satti, 
" A prince to rule our land ? 

We see no crown upon his head, 
No sceptre in his hand. 
B-2 
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20 THE LOWLINESS OF 



" Where is the long and splendid track 

Of triumphs all his own ; 
The arm to give to Judah back 

Her long-lost, vacant throne ? 

IV, 

" When he, the Lord in whom we trust, 
Shall come to bless our race, 

His enemies shall lick the dust, 
All nations seek his face. 



" And he, with power by Heaven assign'd, 
The hearts of men shall draw 

To Moses' rules, till all mankind 
Shall own no other law." 

VI. 

Alas ! the veil was on their eyes, 

That hid the coming scene. 
And led them blindly to despise 

The lowly Nazarene. 



A Conqueror He o*er Death and Hell, 

Their armies to control. 
The proud rebellious thoughts to quell. 

And win the faithful soul. 



THE Messiah's external appearance. 21 



VIII. 

A King, to whose divine command 
All power and might are given, 

To rule on earth in every land, 
And reign supreme in heaven. 



A Teacher of the will divine, 

Almighty to impart 
His righteous law ; and, line on line, 

To write it on the heart. 



He is our Fortress and our Rock, 
Our Shepherd, call'd of old ; 

For there shall be one happy flock, 
One Shepherd of the fold. 



o 
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VIII. 
CHRISTMAS CAROLS. 



How still and solemn is the hour 
On earth and in the sky : 

I wake, and feel a secret power, 
That lifts my thoughts on high. 



The chastened soul can ponder here 
The worth of man's estate : 

How poor, how small, it doth appear ; 
The Lord, how good, how great ! 

III. 

The proud looks of the lofty ones, 
The tongue that idly moved, 

And wrath, and flattery's artful tones, 
By conscience stand reproved. 

IV. 

Truth often is unseen at noon. 

Or seems a thing untrue ; 
Just as the starlight and the moon 

Are hidden then from view. 
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But now the thoughts more clear, more just, 

Corrected are, to see 
At once our heritage of dust. 

And spark of Deity. 

VI. 

This silence, so serene, so deep, 
Thou, Lord, in love hast given 

To those who snatch a space from sleep, 
To meditate on heaven. 



Hark ! in a soft and solemn strain 
The mingled voices come, 

To tell us we shall live again. 
Within our Father's home. 



They sing the patient Son of God, 
Who, full of truth and grace, 

This mortal life in sorrow trod, 
To save our sinful race. 



He came to conquer death and hell, 

And Satan's rage destroy. 
That Christians might for ever dwell 

In comfort and in joy. 

_^__ ^'C^ 
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And humble though the notes appear, 
The blessed news they bring 

Are such as kings might wake to hear, 
And angels join to sing. 



XI. 



Sweet music ne*er so sweet doth seem, j 

So pure the minstrePs lays, [ 

As when Salvation is the theme, 
And God receives the praise. 



/ 
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IX. 
THE JOY OF CHRISTMAS. 

I. 

HAD I the voice of an angel to sing 
The best joys that attend us on earth, 

1 would sing of the blessings and comforts that spring 

From our Saviour's miraculous birth. 

II. 
What the Law, and the Psalms, and the Prophets of 
old. 
In full many a marvellous way, 
To the Fathers had promised, or plainly foretold, 
Are the wonders that meet us to day. 

III. 
Not a jot nor a tittle of Scripture shall fail ; 

And by Scripture how clearly 'tis proved. 
That Christ is the Saviour, whose advent we hail. 

He is God to be worshipp'd and loved. 

IV. 

Son of God, Son of man, David's Son, David's Lord, 

Full of mercy, yet righteous and just. 
All the truths that shine forth in thine own written 
word, 

I'll receive with submission and trust. \ 
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As the angels from heav'n were sent down to pro- 
claim 

The good news of this glorious mom ; 
And shepherds and sages all joyfully came 

To the place where the Saviour was born ; 



Let me copy the angels in reverence and love, 
With the shepherds obedient be found ; 

And, submitting my thoughts to the Wisdom above. 
In meek Christian wisdom abound. 



€> ' — ^ 
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X. 
CHRISTMAS PLANTS. 



Tow'rds its end the year is waning : 
Wander forth, and you will see 

Not a single leaf remaining 
In the hedge or on the tree. 



Yet about our Christmas dwelling 
Plants are growing fresh and green, 

Through the cold and darkness telling 
Of a more enduring scene. 



How I love thee, vamish*d Holly, 
Trim with berries red and bright ; 

'Chasing thoughts of melancholy. 
Sparkling like a sudden light. 

IV. 

Happy childhood, thee surveying. 
Looks for days of mirth to come ; 

Age, amidst its own decaying. 
For a new unfading home* 
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Come, too, iu this festal hour, 
Paly-beaded Mistletoe ; 

Welcome as the fairest flower 
In the Summer's richest glow. 



Wintry winds have never nipp'd thee, 
Since at Yule-tide, with a frown, 

From the oak the Druid clipp'd thee 
With his brazen sickle down. 



Who can tell the solemn madness 

Of that superstitious time. 
Ere the light of truth and gladness 

Settled on our favoured clime ? 

VIII. 

Christmas Rose, thy leaf is waving 

Cheerly with the northern blast ; 
Well it bears the tempest's raving. 

Firm and fragrant to the last. 

IX. 

Thus doth pure Religion borrow 

Form and pow'r from nature's gloom ; 
Thus in darkness, care, and sorrow, 
/ See the Rose of Sharon bloom. 

€? t^ 



© o 

CHRISTMAS PLANTS. 29 



Glossy Laurel, famed in story, 
All our hearts and memories fill, 

Not with thoughts of earthly glory, 
But a greater victory still. 

XI. 

Unto Him whose power remaineth. 
Let our notes of triumph swell ; 

Him Who came as man, but reigneth 
Conqueror of death and hell. 

XII. 

Themes, O Lord, of glad thanksgiving 
Thus we find in plant and tree ; 

Thus shall every creature living 
Bring its meed of praise to Thee. 
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XI. 
THE EMIGRANT'S SABBATH. 



'TwAs a bright Sabbath mom, and the Emigrant's 
eye 
Wander*d anxious and far o'er the heath-cover'd 
plain ; 
But no church-spire was near, and he said with a 
sigh, 
" O give me the home of my fathers again !" 



There was sunshine around; and the hum of the 
bees 
Of the bounty of nature seem'd busy to tell ; 
But he long'd for sweet music to come o'er the 
breeze, 
E'en that sweetest of music, the church-going bell. 

III. 

There was bread and to spare in that desolate place ; 

And no stranger was turn'd unreliev'd from his 
door ; 
But, alas ! in the needful provisions of grace 

For the health of the soul he was naked and poor. 

O — -^ 
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" What enjoyments," he cried, " hath my own native 
land; 
What a blessing to follow the plain golden rule 
Of OBSERVING THE Sabbath : what gifts are at 

hand 
In the old village church, with its Pastor and school ! 



' There is grief in our valley : an infant is bom, 



! 



j And the fast-sinking mother, with agony wild, 
Hath no soothing for pain in these moments forlorn. 
No rites of the Church for herself or her child. 



** What if death should be busy, no teacher is found 
To console with the lessons of patience and trust ; 

Nor in accents of hope to consign to the ground, 
In the sight of the mourners, the much-honovir'd 
dust. 

VII. 

" There is crime in our station : the path which he 
trod 
In the heyday of passion the old man doth love : 
Though so near to his grave, yet he hears not of 
God, 
Nor of eyes that behold him in wrath from above. 



& 
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VIII. 

" There are convicts sent hither, neglected, untaught; 
And the crimes they brought with them, to giants 
are grown ; 
So that faith cannot come, nor repentance be 
wrought ; 
For a sin unrebuk*d hath a curse of its own. 

IX. 

" There is strife in our households : and who shall 
allay 
The unseemly disputes that *midst brethren arise. 
While the sacred command, for each other to pray. 
And to 'love one another,' is strange in their 
eyes? 

X. 

** There are Christians among us, the salt of the 
earth; 

True believers at heart, honest, God-fearing men. 
Who yet hunger and thirst in the general dearth. 

And who pine for the Church of their fathers again. 

XI. 

** May the Lord speed the day that shall gladden 
our home, 
When a House raised to Him in this desert shall 
stand; 
Meanwhile let us pray that His kingdom may come, 
And all nations bow down to His gracious com- 
mand." 
/ 
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LEBANON AND HERMON. 



XII. 
THE CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY. 



How lovely are the silver rills 
That down the mountain glide ; 

How soft the dew on Zion's hills, 
And Hermon's loftier side. 
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But soj^r than the drops of dew, 
Than silver rills more fair, 

Is Gospel light, reveal'd to view 
In regions lone and bate. 
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What though in earthen vessels home, i 



Yet glorious 'tis to pour 
Instruction, like the beams of mom, 
On nations dark before. 



IV. 



Full of the energy divine, 

The Lord's enlightening Word 

Can make the cheerless desert shine 
A garden of the Lord. 



V. 



What though the messenger be weak ; 

E*en angels might rejoice 
To speak the words that he shall speak, 

Or listen to his voice : 



When in a lone and savage place 
Some human footprints say, 

" Pursue, thou minister of grace. 
Thy heavenly Master's way. 



" Go, find the lost, that they may live ; 

The wanderers bring again ; 
Nor seek, in what our hands can give, 

Rewards for half thy pain. 



I 
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VIII. 

" In yonder tent a hardy race 

Invite the Shepherd's care, 
To lead them to the throne of grace 

In penitence and prayer. 

IX. 

" Soon by those wild and simple ones 

Shall pious hymns be sung, 
And they shall breathe in Christian tones 

Their own, their native tongue. 



" And happy thou, when life is past. 

And all is peace and rest, 
Should they, through thee, have learned at last 

The language of the blest ! 



" Thy fare is coarse, thy couch is hard, 

And thorns thy path attend ; 
But think upon the great reward 

That crowns thy journey's end. 

XII. 

" In all the scenes of life's alloy 

Be this thy soul's relief; 
Thy Master went not up to joy. 

But first He suffered grief." 
c2 
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XIII. 
THE CLAIMS OF THE POOR. 



The arrowy sleet, and winter wind, 
That beat against our latched door. 

With plaintive voices call to mind 
The wants and sorrows of the poor. 

II. 

Can we enjoy our Christmas home, 
Its cheerful fire, and table spread, 

Yet lightly think of those that roam 
Without, unshelter'd and unfed ? 

III. 

We all need kindness : who shall say 

But he may come at last to crave 
Relief along the rugged way, 
J That leads through trouble to the grave ? 
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XV. 

Then love the poor ; and ope your hand, 
Not grudgingly but with good will *, 

And suffer not the needy band 

To stand unhelp*d and shivering still. 



For 'tis a blessed thing indeed, 

Which not e'en monarchs should despise, 

When men of wealth and goodness read 
Their hist'ry in the poor man's eyes. 

VI. 

Now change the view ; and who shall dare 

To treat with insult or neglect 
Those whom the Lord hath made His care, 

And whom He surely will protect ? 

VII. 

Turn to the words of sacred lore. 

And mark how fully they disclose 
His will, Who careth for the poor. 

And taketh vengeance on their foes *. 

VIII. 

See what a hedge He hath supplied, 
And made the sufferers* cause His own. 

Lest fierceness, or the foot of pride, 

Should hurt the poor, or cast them down '. 

» 2 Cor. ix. 7. 9 Deut. xv. 4—12. ^wSssiVmJS^.^. 
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Hath He not sent His only Son 

To share and thus to sanctify 
A state that need bring shame to none, 

The state of lowly poverty ? 

X. 

Yes, Christ endured the shame and loss ; 

And His cold home at Bethlehem, 
The mountains bare, the painful cross. 

May teach the poor He cared for them. 

XI. 

Foxes had holes, the bird its nest ; 

But while each creature found a bed, 
The Saviour had no place of rest. 

Whereon to lay His weary head *. 

XII. 

O honour then your Maker's name ; 

And love the poor, lest ye be found 
Reproaching Him who poor became, 

That ye in riches might abound *. 

' Matt. vili. 20. » 2 Cor. viii. 9. Phil. if. ?. 
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XIV. 
THE CHRISTMAS SEASON. 

I. 

And do we see at last 

The closing of the year ? 
A twelvemonth, when it's gone and past, 

How short it doth appear I 

II. 

With smiles the Spring comes on, 
Light step, and mirth of heart; 

But Spring and all her train are gone, 
Like shadows that depart. 

III. 

Scarce has she tripp'd away. 
When Summer's form is seen. 

With fruits and flowers, and garlands gay^ 
And dancuig on the green. 

IV. 

Now 'midst the changing leaves. 
Brown Autumn reaps her fill ; 

While gleaners carry home their sheaves, 
And merry goes the mill. 

o — — 
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Stern Winter, thou art kind 
To those who know thy worth ; 

The firost, and snow, and biting wind, 
Are blessings to the earth. 

VI. 

Thou, in thy various ways. 
Dost joy and comfort bring ; 

And chiefly when the longer days 
Again proclaim the Spring. 

VII. 

But blessings far above 

What Nature can bestow, 
Are granted by a God of love 

To cheer our race below. 

VIII. 

Our heavenly Father gave 
The Son He loved so well. 

To die for men, and so to save 
Our souls from death and hell. 

IX. 

O let us well employ 

The seasons as they fly. 
That we may reach in peace and joy 

A home beyond the sky. 
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NOTES. 



I. BETHLEHEM.— Page 5. 
The Rev. E. Robinson, D.D., who visited Bethlehem in the year 1838, 
writes as follows : — 

" Bethlehem is celebrated in the Old Testament as the birth-place and 
city of David ; and in the New as that of David's greater Son, the Christ, 
the Saviour of the world. What a mighty influence for good has gone forth 
from this little spot upon the human race both for time and for eternity ! 
It is impossible to approach the place without a feeling of deep emotion, 
springing out of these high and holy associations. The legends and 
puerilities of monastic tradition may safely be disregarded. It is enough 
to know that this is Bethlehem, where Jesus the Redeemer was bom. 
Generation after generation has, indeed, since that time, passed away, 
and their places now know them no more. For eighteen hundred sea- 
sons the earth has renewed her carpet of verdure, and seen it again 
decay. Yet the skies, and the fields, the rocks, and the hills, and the 
valleys around, remain unchanged, and are still the same as when the 
glory of the Lord shone about the shepherds, and the song of a multitude 
of the heavenly host resounded among the hills, proclaiming, ' Glory 
to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good-will toward men.*"— 
Biblical Rssxakches in Palestine, &c. vol. ii. p. 163. 

In another part this author says :— 

" The present inhabitants of Bethlehem are all Christians, and are rated 
at eight hundred taxable men, indicating a population of more than three 
thousand souls. There was formerly a Muhammedan quarter; but after 
the rebellion in 1 834 this was destroyed by order of Ibrahim Pacha. The 
town has gates at the entrance of some of the streets. The houses are 
solidly built, though not large. The many olive and fig-orchards and 
vineyards round about, are marks of industry and thrift; and the adja- 
cent fields, though stony and rough, produce, nevertheless, good crops of 
grain. Here indeed was the scene of the beautiful narrative of Ruth 
gleaning in the fields of Boaz after his reapers; audit required no great 
stretch of imagination to call up again those transactions before our eyes." 
—Vol. ii p. 161. 

VIII. CHRISTMAS CAROLS.— Page 22. 
The word carol seems to have been derived from a Greek word signify- 
ing joy. It was, probablx, an imitation of the hymxv «QSk%\s^ ^^%«s&s^a.% 
which, as Bishop Jeremy Taylot 6V»ene», 'w** ^Cda <3k.^«x^2BAsJGs»aa. 
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carol: " Glokt to God in the highest, and ok xakth peace, 
GOODWILL TOWARD MEK." He 8ays, " As soon as these blessed choris- 
ters bad sung their Christnuu Carol, and taught the Church a hymn, to 
put into her offices for ever in the anniversary of this festivity, the Angels 
returned into heaven." And with reference to the Hymn at the conclu- 
sion of the Communion Service, Hamon L'Estrange remarks, "Called it 
is the Angelical Hymn, because the first part thereof is the Nativity 
Carol, sung by the Angels." 

Milton; also, thus mentions the same hymn : — 

His place of birth a solemn Angel tells 
To simple shepherds, keeping watch by night ; 
They gladly thither haste, and by a quire 
Of squadron'd Angels hear his carol sung. 

An Americaa writer, who visited this country a few years since, gives 
a pleasing specimen of a carol which he heard in Yorkshire on the morn- 
ing of this FestivaL " In the morning," he says, " while I lay musing on 
my pillow, I heard the sound of little feet pattering outside of the door, 
and a whispering consultation. Presently a choir of small voices chanted 
forth an old Christmas carol, the burden of which was — 
Rejoice I our Saviour He was bom 
On Christmas Day in the morning." 

It was usual in the ancient feasts, to single out a person, and "place 
him in the midst, to sing a kind of carol to God." 

IX. THE JOY OF CHRISTMAS.— Page 25. 
It is a pleasing and wholesome thought, that the various demoBstrations 
of joy and gladness to which the Christmas season gives rise, not only in 
England but in other parts of the world, have their origin in a deep 
sense of the love and condescension of our divine Saviour, the Eternal 
Word, who, for our sakes, became man, and " came to visit us in great 
humility." Thus the real reason for our rejoicing is beautiftilly set 
forth in the following portion of the Epistle appointed by our Chuich 
for the Festival of Christmas. 

*' God, who at sundry times and in divers manners spake in time past 
unto the fathers by the prophets, hath in these last days spoken unto us 
by his Son, whom he hath appointed Heir of all things, by whom also 
he made the worlds; who being the brightness of his glory, and the ex- 
press image of his person, and upholding all things by the word of his 
power, when he had by himself purged our sins, sat down on the right 
hand of the Mi^esty on high ; being made so much better than the angels, 
as he hath by inheritance obtained a more excellent name than they."— 
Heb. i. 1—6. 
In tbeHrat leaaona tead to ns in churchi on this day, from the ninth 
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and seventli chapters of Isaiah, we have the clearest prophecies of Christ s 
eoming in the flesh ; and the second lessons show us the completion of 
those prophecies. In the Collect we are taught to pray that we may he 
partakers of the henefit of His hirth ; and the proper Psalms point out 
the duty of praising and glorifying God for this great mystery. 

How important is it, then, amidst all our rejoicing, to keep in view the 
religious character of this day; and while we avoid austerity and gloom, 
to take care, not only that our amusements he innocent, bat that a 
moderation he observed in our pleasures. 

Robert Nelson remarks, that the Christmas festival is abused " when, 
instead of making- it an instrument of religion, we chiefly employ 
this holy season in vanity and folly; when our joy evaporates in ex- 
travagance, and degenerates into sin and sensuality; when we express 
it by luxury and intemperance, to the great scandal of our Savioiir and 
His holy religion : it being the improperest time (if there can be any one 
more so than another) for impiety and wickedness, and a most notorious 
aggravation of it, because contrary to the design of our Saviour's coming 
into the world. ' For this purpose the Son of God was manifested, that 
He might destroy the works of the devil.' "—1 John iii. 8. 

X. CHRISTMAS PL ANTS.-Page 27. 

The ancient custom of decking churches and private dwellings with 
evergreens at Christmas, still remains in most parts of this country. 
This practice has been thought, by some, to have been adopted in order 
to record the circumstance of the people cutting down branches from the 
trees, and strewing them in the way, crying, " Hosanna to the Son of 
David T' Others have considered it merely a ^ign or symbol of glad- 
ness; and, when we thus look at the lavbbl, ivt, mistlbtoe, and 
bright-berried hollt, green and flourishing in the depth of winter, when 
other plants have departed with the summer and autumn, a very natural 
emblem it seems. 

Again, it has been said, that evergreens were used, firom the laurel 
having been among the Romans the emblem of Joy, peace, and victory; 
and that, in the Christian sense, it may be Justly applied to the victory 
gained over the powers of darkness by the coming of Christ. 

The mistletoe, with its round milk-white berries, is supposed to have 
been adopted as a part of Christmas decorations, in consequence of the 
respect paid to it by the Druids. An account of a superstitious cere- 
mony, with regard to this plant, is given by Stukeley. He says, speak- 
ing of Christmas ; « This was the most respectable festival of our Druids, 
called yule-tide; when mistletoe, which they called all-heal, was carried 
in their hands and laid upon their altars, as an emblem of the salutilb- 
roua advent of Messiah. The mistletoe they cut off the trees with their 
upright hatchets of brass, called eelU, v&A. ^^X'^osjyv^^^voi^&^^.'^^Sa. 



staffs, which they carried in their hands. Innumerable are these instru- 
ments found all over the British Isles." 

Miller says of the mistletoe, « This plant is always produced from seed 
and is not to be cultivated in the earth, but will grow upon trees, firom 
whence the ancients accounted it a super-plant, who thought it to be an 
excrescence on the tree without seed." He then gives a curious descrip- 
tion of the manner of its production. " The mistletoe thrush, which 
feeds upon the berries of this plant in winter when it is ripe, doth open 
the seed from tree to tree : for the viscous part of the berry, which im- 
mediately surrounds the seed, doth sometimes fasten to the outward part 
of the bird's beak, which, to get disengaged of, he strikes his beak at the 
branches of a neighbouring tree, and so leaves the seed sticking by this 
viscous matter to the bark, which, if it lights upon a smooth part of the 
tree, will fasten itself, and the following winter put out and grow." 

It appears, however, that the mistletoe may be raised by ingrafting it 
on young apple and pear trees. As the plant derives its subsistence en- 
tirely from the branch to which it is fixed, much injury arises to the 
tree from the union : and in the cider counties the misUetoe is looked 
upon as an enemy. It is now seldom met with on the oak ,* but the 
apple-tree, the black poplar, and the common lime-tree are often found 
supporting it, and thus losing their own nourishment. Hence Shak- 
spear represents the trees as 

Forlorn and lean, 
O'ercome with moss, and baleful mistletob. 

Stow, in his Survey of London, says, "Against the feast of Christmas 
every man's house, as also their parish churches, were decked with 
holme, ivy, bays, and whatsoever the season of the year afforded to be 
green. The conduits and standards in the streets were also garnished in 
the same manner." In a tract, published about a hundred and thirty 
years since, entitled. Round about our Coal Fire, or^ Christmas Entertain- 
ments, is the following passage : " The rooms were embowered with holly, 
ivy, cypress, bays, laurel, and mistleloe, and a bouncing Christmas log in 
the chimney." 

Gay alludes to the appearance of these evergreens for sale in our 
streets, as an indication of the season : — 

Then judge the festival of Christmas near, — 

Christmas, the joyous period of the year I 

Now with bright holly all the temples strow, 

With laurel green, and sacred mistletoe. 

XI. THE EMIGRANT'S SABBATH.— Page 30. 
" One of the first wants, that, like a flower in the wilderness, springs up 
in the mind of a backwoodsman, is to attend occasionaUy a place of wor- 
ship. Solitude has first slightly introduced, and has then welcomed to 
/ Ms miad, more serious reflections than any it had previously entertained. 

^ ^^ 
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The thunder and the lightning of heaven, the sudden stonns, the intense 
cold, the magnificent colouring of the sky, the buoyant air, the gorgeous 
sunsets, one after another, have, sometimes sternly, and sometimes 
smilingly, imparted to him truths, which have gradually explained to him 
that there is something very fearful, as well as fallacious, in the idea of 
any human being boasting to himself of being 'independent' of that 
power so eminently conspicuous in the wilderness of America! 

" As soon as this want has taken firm root in the heart, it soon pro- 
duces its natural fruit. The emigrants meet, consult, arrange with each 
other, subscribe, according to their means, a few dollars, a few pounds or 
a few hundred pounds (one of the most powerful axe-men in Upper Ca- 
nada expended on this object upwards of a thousand pounds) ; the sim- 
ple edifice rapidly grows up; is roofed in; is furnished with benches; 
until at last, on some bright Sabbath-day, a small bell, fixed within a little 
turret on its summit, is heard slowly tolling in the forest. From various 
directions sleighs and wagons, each laden with at least one man, a woman 
or two, and some little children, are seen converging towards it ; and it 
would be impossible to describe the overwhelming feelings of the various 
members of the congregation of both sexes, and of all ages, when their 
selected and respected Minister, clad in a decent white surplice, for the 
first time opens his lips to pronounce to them those well-known words 
which declare, that 'when the wicked man tumeth away from his 
wickedness that he hath committed, and doeth that which is lawful 
and right, he shall save his soul alive.' 

"The thunder and the hurricane have now lost all their terrors, the 
sunshhie has suddenly become a source of legitimate enjoyment, the 
rude log hut, an abode of happiness and contentment, and thus the 
emigrant every day more and more appreciates the blessing which is 
rewarding him for having erected in the wilderness his own established 
Church."— Thb Emigrant, by Sib Francis B. Head, Bart. 

Would that this happy fulfilment of the emigrant's wishes more fre- 
quently occurred ! Those who are conversant with the proceedings of 
our Church-Societies are happily acquainted with many cases such as 
that so well described in the above extract. But it is also known that a 
lamentable dearth of the means of grace prevails among our emigrant 
population. A member of the Society for Promoting Christian Know- 
ledge, in recommending a measure, which was afterwards adopted, with 
much advantage, by the Board, for the religious welfare of emigrants, 
truly observed :— " It is fearful to contemplate the growth of states, such 
as we are founding both in North America and in the Australian domi- 
nions, likely as they are to lead to such a height of physical weU-being, 
in conjunction with so great a degree of religious destitution. Almost 
any proposal is worth the making, which seems to present a possibility 
of mitigating an evil so tremendous ; because if it comes, it will come in 
the place which ought to have been occupied b^ «h\A.e«&\&%" \ 
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XII. THE CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY.-Page 3S. 

Some of the thoughts in these stanzas (from VI. to the end) were sug- 
gested by the communications made by the Rev. Dr. F. A. O'Meara 
and the Rev. R. Flood to the Society for Promoting Christian Know- 
ledge, and the Society for the Propagation of the Gospel. These labo- 
rious missionaries, Clergymen in the diocese of Toronto, are engaged 
in the noble but difScult task of instructing the native Indians of the 
far West, in the doctrines and duties of Christianity. Their object, in 
a recent visit which they paid to England, was to obtain means for 
building each a church in his mission, and for printing versions of the 
Liturgy of our Church for their respective charges; one translation being 
for the Indians of Mahnetooahneng Island, Lake Huron ; the other, for 
the Munceys, Chippawas, and Oneidas, near Muncey Town, Delaware. 
They were also desirous of establishing schools. The Address to the 
Bishop of Toronto forwarded from Dr. O'Meara's congregation, signed by 
the chiefs of the Pike tribe, the Beaver, Moose, Rein-deer, Bear tail, 
and Bear's head tribes, who represented their anxious wish for a church 
and its attendant blessings, is a document of striking interest. It has 
been printed in the Annual Report of the Society for Promoting Christian 
Knowledge for 1846. 

From this it appears, that the Indians, disappointed in their efforts to 
obtain from the local government, on their petition, any help towards 
the erection of a chuich, had, in the winter of 1844, gone daily to the 
woods, till they had cut and squared sufficient timber for the frame of a 
church large enough for 350 persons. This frame they erected at their 
own cost and labour, together with a skeleton of a porch and tower. 
But further than this the building could not advance, without a supply of 
" white and yellow metal" flrom their white brethren in England. 

Mr. Flood, who brought with him Earl Cathcart's recommendation, as 
well as that of his Diocesan, thus explained the objects of his application 
to the Society :~" The objects of my present mission to England are 
simply these : Arst, the printing of our Liturgy in the Mimcey language ; 
and secondly, the soliciting from the members of our Church assistance 
towards building a church for the use of the Indians under my charge; 
as the temporary place of worship, a school-house, has ceased for years to 
accommodate the native congregation consisting of three nations, the 
Munceys, Chippawas, and Oneidas; an interesting people, who perhapa 
among all the aborigines of British North America stand pre-eminent 
for sterling piety, and love and attachment to our beloved Church." 

The Bishop bore testimony not only to the success of Mr. Flood among 
the Indians in his endeavours for their spiritual good, but to the labours 
and dangers to which he had been exposed in the discharge of his duty, 
J and by which his health had been imipaired. 
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The Society rendered these estimable Missionaries assistance towards 
both the objects which they had in hand. Means, however, are still 
wanting for the completion of suitable buildings, in which the tribes 
may assemble fbr Divine worship. 

XIII. THE CLAIMS OF THE POOR.— Page 36. 

Of the happiness and comfort of our poorer neighbours we ought always 
to be considerate ; and especially on that day, 

Which to the cottage, as the crown. 
Brought tidings of Salvation down. 

The proof thus afforded of God's good-will to man should encourage in 
us a spirit of good-will towards others, and lead us to take pains to pro- 
mote their welfare ; their spiritual good more especially. We should be 
prompt and active in the exercise of every duty of charity, that " bond of 
peace and of all virtues," which is so strongly inculcated by the precepts 
and example of Christ, and which formed the concluding theme of con- 
gratulation on the occasion of His birth. 

** We ought," says Nelson, speaking of the Incarnation of our Blessed 
Saviour, " to propound this pattern of love for our own imitation; and 
because Grod hath so loved us, to love one another ; and to stoop to the 
lowest oflSces of charity for the relief of our neighbour: never to despise 
the poor for the meanness of their circumstances, since it was what Our 
Saviour chose for our sakes ; but to cherish and assist them as his lively 
representatives here upon earth, especially because all the kindness we 
show to them He reckoneth as done to Himself." 
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